in by high walls. On two sides there are lofty,
jagged mountains, and over the tops of these
winds a picturesque, crumbling wall, which looks
not unlike the Great Wall of China. As to the
population of Kabul, no man knows, or, as the
Afghans say, "God only knows". It is variously
estimated at from seventy thousand to one hun-
dred and fifty thousand. It was hopeless for us
to try to make an intelligent guess. The traffic
at the intersection of the main thoroughfares in
the bazaar was even heavier than it is at the
corner of Forty-Second Street and Broadway, New
York, or State and Madison Streets in Chicago.

Kabul is by far the largest and most important
city in the country. The only other centres
worth noting are Kandahar and Herat in the
south and west, each with a population of about
thirty thousand, Mazar-i-Shanf in the north,
with about twenty thousand, the ancient city of
Ghazni in the mountains south of Kabul, where
less than ten thousand people now dwell, and
Jalalabad, where we had stopped on our way to
Kabul from India.

Right through the heart of the capital runs the
Kabul River. Ten bridges cross it. The
bazaars lie mainly on the southern bank, and on
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